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wet meadow. The bats were flying up and down
in front of the trees, feasting on the moths and
other Insects that abounded there. I wondered
how it came about that these big bats had this
rich table all to themselves, seeing that the small
common bat is by far the most numerous species
in that locality. After I had stood there watching
them for a few minutes a common bat appeared,
and at once began flying to and fro among them;
but very soon he was spotted and attacked by a
big bat, and then began the maddest chase it was
possible to see, the little one doubling wildly this
way and that, now mounting high in the air, then
plunging downward to the grass, anon losing
himself in the trees, to reappear in a few mo-
ments with his vicious persecutor sticking so close
that the two often seemed like one bat. Finally,
they went away out of sight in the distance, and
keeping my eyes in the direction they had gone, I
saw the big one return alone in about seven or
eight minutes and resume his flying up and down
with the others. It struck me that if I could
have followed or kept them in sight to the finish
I should probably have witnessed a little tragedy:
the terror of the one and the fury of the other
suggested such an end. The keen teeth once fixed
in his victim's neck, the noctule would wash his
supper of moths and beetles down with a draught
of warm blood, then drop the dead body to the
earth before returning to his companions. This